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Loot

That very evening Yazathingyan waited on Queen
Saw.
'The least I can do to show my gratitude for
all you have done for me', he said, cis to give Your
Majesty first pick of the loot/ He spread out a quantity
of jewels before her.

The Queen made her selection, observing: "I shall
just take a few things. To-morrow is fixed, I hear, for
you to show the King what you have brought back. Be
careful to flatter him. He is trying to suppress the
thought that he was unable to manage without you.
But it is festering inside him. His order for Tharepyis-
sapate's execution shows what is passing in his mind.
You follow me?'

The Queen's words were plain enough. Though
Tharepyissapate was acting under Yazathingyan's or-
ders, the King had stepped in over the latter's head, as
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